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B_iCh Was The Reaﬁ”oman?

N this beautiful body there were two girls—no, three,
four—or more. The discontented village girl, the
runaway, the vaudeville actress, the adopted daugh-

ter of wealth, the society butterfly, the stenographer, the
shipbuilder—which was the real girl? '

She didn't know herself—the man who loved her *
didn’t know.

Once more R.upcrt Hughes has struck the bell. Once

more he has written (and the famous House of Harper
and Brothers has published) a great American novel that
will be read with wonder and excitement from the At-
lantic to the Pacific.

But this new one is the biggest of them all—the most
powerful—the most intensely American in spirit. For
woven through the humor, the tragedy, the romance, the
tears, the laughter, there is the frank facing of big
problems that are with all thinking people today—prob-
lems left us by the war: What is to be the future of the
women who left their homes to help-save the country?
What is to be done to reconcile discontented labor and
bewildered capital in the reconstruction of the world?
How is the American merchant marine to redeem its lost
glories on the sea? What is to be the end of the War
after the War?,

™ THE NEW NOVEL
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THE SAN FRANCISCO CHRONICLE says: “RARE

America Is His Religion THING AMONG NOVELISTS — HUGHES AP- F . . .
.. gion FEALS T8 MEN s STRONGLY 23 10 WOMER saterive, Aoclaimy Him o
man :li:rl;lr‘:h:;oi'lit-ﬂ:n;:r-:n' &.u";u?::; ﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁ :.h::‘:.“ih- “movie” H. B. SELL, in THE CHICAGO DAILY NEWS, says of "“The Thir- ONE. “He is what may be termed a very semsitive writer. He can esn-

teenth Commandment”: “An American novel written by an American
for Amaericans, mirroring American frallty and American strength with
such words and situstions as Americans can and will understand, s &
rarity. To find such a one is occasion for rejolcing.”

vert himaelf into a perfect medium and transmit colors like & chamelesn
In & bowl of abalone. He s witty, tragile, . morose, alive with hope,
pessimistic, mardenie, tender, complex, -iin:_,qnlnl, trusting, and sl-
wWays human—neighborly, inquisitive, s spiendid gosslp whe knows that

queen, the society butterfly, the good and benevolent people of wealth, the
street cleaner, the shop-girl—because they are American. He does juatics
net enly to the peer, but te the rich—ts the brilliant woman—to the
truly American man or woman bent on making money. He makes his

people talk and set like real le. In Rupert Hughes' stories a taxicad
driver talks like a taxicab driver, and a bartender talks like a bartander,
» capitalist like & capitalist, & woman of fashion like & woman of fashion.

Major Hughes reads the "."\{.Wl His stories keep up with the
times—the} are about the times. ‘hen you read & Rupert Hughes® story
you cah be surs it is going to be about something you ars Interested in.

The Highest Paid Writer in the World

Roth as s novelist and ns & writer of short storles Mr. Hug "
robahly the highest paid ypriter in the world. He neier repeats himself,
is plots er his point of i:--. exeept that be aims always to be faithful,

sympathetic and wvivid. e late F. A Duncka cailed Mr. Hughea the
greatest living writer of short stories. Many olbers huve said the same
thing of his novels,

And the far-resching #Mect of them!| “The Old Nest” was a simpls
atory of a mother left at home by her children whe loved her, but forgot
te write. It made a werld-wids impression, Mothers and sons wrots
Mr. Hughes from everywhare expressing their gratitude for the story.
Meothers wrole Lhat they had received large checks of money and lettars
full of love pinned to the story. Bons wrote that they wers taking the
first traine for bhme : one that he was crossing two oceans and a conth
ment to visit his mother. Yet for all the tenderness, it was not mawkish,

H. L. MENCKEN wrots of this story: “It is by long edds the mest
artistie thing that has come to me this year."

When he was a young man Rupert Hughes thought be wanted to be &
sellege professor. At Y he won bis degree as Master of Arts. He has
lived in many of the xrest capilals of the world. He studied the classics.
His brillant understanding saw 1n them one thing many others had net
ween, Ther wers great not because they were apart from life, but be-
eause they were trus to life—the life especially of their own t and
towns. y pictured the quarggls, the gossip, the slang eof thtl{ nelgh-
bars.

When Rupert Hughes saw this ha was not content to watch life from
the side-lines—through the wneademic eyes of & professor He plunged
Inte life himsellfl—and he Is there today. Wherever life is Musiest and
maest {nteresting—there you will find Rupert Hughes. He lant sahnmed to
write of |ifa as it §s. and through his stories shine all the fascinating
ealorw that dance en the bubble. He ssid once:

“While | strive to despise nothing buman, | come nearest to hating
the sneerars at our own time, the sophomoric satirista of ths American
presant and the ity misrepresenters of ancient or medieval realities,

“Five years' work as amistant editor of a history of the world
taught me the essential unity of human nature from prehistorie days te
this evening’s paper Incessant and affectionate study of the elassics
kesps me warm in the belief that true classiciam v shown in an Intense
interest and pride In one's own town and country and generation. 1 eom-
sider searn to be a preef of ignorance, and | pity the poor crities whe
plty American art

1 wirive to keep in touech with the great spiritual stormis, the
salentifie and political progress, the big news, the little gossip, the
heroiams of the petity, the pettiness of heross, the tears, the slang,
the flippaney, the fashions, the tragedy, ths glitler, the pitifulness of as
much of my day as my eager little brain and heart can manage,

“I Hate to Sleep”

1 hate o go to aleep because | gmiss some of my brief voyage.™

England ,Pays Him Homage

"It s I le to think of = book mere flaversd with rece and
eaun than Chis " CLEMENT K. BHORTER, in THE LONDON
III’%IL of “The u!- h O dment.”  “It s n
to the bone and to the marrow of the bone . . . no Henry Jumes.
Ameriea plus Florenes Renslssance but Ameries as it is. I feel 1 have
lsmrnt more from this sprighily stery thas [ did frem my vislt =
America.” ’

THE NDON TIMES finds the same work “very American in feel-
ing ond l,aoil” and calls his “What Will Feople Say ™™ “am Mﬂ /
and nal "  THE DUBLIN TIMES calls it “brilliant” T
LON CHR CLE s of “the suthor's vivid deseriptions and in-
tense de vi " there the book, and ss a seelal

a el e s pow i
stady 16 haw & “painful’ fascination Iﬁi K INBTER GAZH
" e TOSS . of an American Y . W
oy Sy Ky ¥ AR CLOSELY AS AN

" The ‘.Lut Book Theodore Roosevelt
. Publicly Praised

e wrota: ™ The Sin' s & very, very stroag boak. It
bould |
{ ] M"'-r:. l“h‘-dlh-m s mighty glad Cap-

of the same book: "It s me VIVID
a8 TROCEH ‘Wit T D o SLooD -
THE

ENT 1 “All the b of lled tatn
end mﬁd with m’i‘"m'é’-sﬁ'gm

GORDON RAY YOUNG in THE LOS ANGELES TIMES described
“What Will People Say 7 as "A bock that Jooma like an obelisk out of
the flald of n:L touching on the affairs and ambitions of America’s

jal set. With fine -mr and an iafusion cf fatalistic irony so pre-
mounced in Ruseian liternture and se rare in our own,
en to m terrible cllmux.™

THE CHICAGO HERALD said: "It sears the soul te the ecore. It Iy
tmmessurably modern.”

THE CHICAGO TRIBUNE calls it "one of the mort Intense and
wivid bita of soeial history ever done inte enduring print ™

FREDERICK TARER COOFER wrote in THE BOOKMAN, “Persia
Cabot s an unfergettable figure in eontemporary fetion. She is the In-
marnation of the social orchid of talay. brillisnt. wivid, scintillating, in.
finltely desirable, Jﬂ infinitely remote. There is one scens that stands
out with grim and haunting power. the dinner scene.'”

THE MINNEAPOLIS JOURNAL finds “Clipped Wing"™ “extraordinary
both in snalysis of charneter and in technle. That scene in which the
broken down hack of & comedian, who had not aroused & hearty laugh
in his sudience for years, plays the part for the last time with the grip

death at his vitals, and arouses a storm of mirth is simply over-

ming. This is one of the high pointa of modern American fetion.”

BRANDER MATTHEWS 'i'\!l{l of “Clipped Wings,"” that It waa
“well planned, well written, rich in observation and reflection and un-

ng, and whﬂ with charscters st onee vital and significant.
Buch ator attain to the ultimats purposs of HSction—they
our knowl of human natore.’

In THE BOSTON TRANSCRIPT Edwin Francin Edgett says of his

i “"Everything s grist that comes w his literary mill. He never
thinks of turning away an idea that strikes his fancy, of rejecting an
ine t, of refusing Lo use m word or & phrase that enters his head and
overwhel him its pertinence. In plot_in dislogue, in incident
and most of all In Mr, Hughes' extracrdinary English it ia & novel that
{a unvariably u wventional."

THE CHICA TRIBUNE says: “He is as contemporary as =
newspaper new from the press; and he conducts his story with an incom-
parable nonchalance."

THE PHILADELFPHIA LEDGER says his work is “philossphically
valid and stylistically superb.”

THE PHILADELPHIA PRESS says: "Haghes is unguestionably the
foremost portrayer of metropolitan life; he ls intent primarily upom
viewing truth undistorted by prejudice or tradition.”

A prominent American novelist wrote: “If Rupert Hughes dige
much deeper Into human character he will come out on the other side™

Short Stories That Will Live Forever
THE BOSTON ADVERTISER says of “Long Ever Ago”: “They are
ataries, you will say st once, that will li7e farever—and dessrve ta
You will laugh till you ery or ery till you laugh, over il of them. For
Rupert Hughes I8 perhaps the most versatile of our writers.”
Mr. Hughes could sitark even the Christmas tradition, “Miss
318" was an sxposure of the cruelties and folllea of the Christmas spirit

the story moves

gone ;awry, It made a seneation that esused large reforms, It was
given as & play with a hundred people in the eaat

The Washingtan Life and Houlth said: *“IT 18 FOR THE S8HOP
GIRL. WHAT

DLACK BEAUTY' WAS FOR THE HORSE, AND
WHAT “UNCLE TOM'S8 CABIN' WAS FOR THE SLAVE™

PROFESBOR WILLIAM LYON PHELPE writes of “Long Ever
Ago'’': “The art displayed here is wurdl{ of the real masters of the
short story. They are an addition to the literature of our time™

EDWARD J. 'BRIEN praises their “rare litersry art, marveloualy

nted, . . . which It will be difficult for Americans to forget

The sevies forms ma & whole the most faithful portrait yet drawn of the
Americanised Irishman ™

JAMES HUNEKER wrote of another atory: “It (s told in purest
Amerieanme. 0. Henry s Inaipld comparsd with this tale”

naws llbhljlllll & neighbor Is the most Interesting thing this side of im-
THE NEW REPUBLIC says;: *“The work places him head and

m{:ﬂl sbove the ranks, In the' select mobool of sincers Americas

THE ATLANTIC MONTHLY says: "The sturdy quality of the
baman nature offered for inspection fs svich as we sre glad to think
American. (Mr. Hughes has & mastery over his material, & grip on the
‘edsentinis of life, nnd s vigorgus, clear-cut way of expresaing himsel!

J. B. KERFOOT says of him in LIFE: “Life is still as fnl-tmllnl
to him as ropalties. The renl interest—and it is very real—iies in the
faet that it deals with phases of contemporary living with which the
sothor has been in close personal and professional contagt, and that jta
pages fairly bubble with evidences—-‘conversationsl svidences’ wouldn's
e a bad description of his mlert reactions to this environment.”

H W. BOYNTON ssys in THE NEW YORK EVENING POSBT:
"" feel that these are all real people mand we do not forget them whan
we have closed the Joors of their dwelling place.”

THE NEW YORK TIMES saye that his short stories “are of the
maenoe of the apirit of American life richly and truthfully expressive
the basic things in national charscter written with a tenderly sympathetie
Mnhl‘ldint af the souls of the people.*”

THE BOSTON TRANSCRIPT says: “Up-to-the-minute fletion ls ons

’ of the manifestations of present day America, and no one has more
warely gras the manner of this fiction than has Mr. Hughes. Mis
vories are intensely modern and Intensely American in spirit.*
.. ME. GORDON RAY YOUNG, in THE. LOS ANGEL

At least for the hour, the great American novel has P

written with a felicity of style, an mrtistry of metaphor snd simile,

kesnness of thought and an mceursey of charseter delineation that may

:ﬁ:rhl::n!-ll m|r ur:l of the 'm: Amerioan novels, For interest, ths
! of what & paragraph on & ® conlains, 0

& faaility nothing short of fascinating ™ 2 i 27 e e

Which Was the Real Woman?

Life had caught her up and hurled her hesdlong, Wan the
real girl the one who played for vulgar applause in that tawd
little theatre® Was the laughing, danein butterfly of wulK
and luxury the real she? Or was she 5\0 worker—the hard
woman of brawn and muscle who cast aside money and ense for
the life of the commonest laborer?

There was one man who saw her as all three. He never
knew—nhe never knew herself—which was the life she was reslly
:::lmlio l1nm.h \'oru I:un't know, until you come to the end, be-

se"the book unfolds, natura!l v
““L{ \illnfoidn. ¥y and mysteriously, just aa life

‘ollow her through the swirling tides in whose path fortuns
swept her—through poverty, when for all she kuowp ahe was. to
spend the rest of her life as & cheap vaudeville actress—
through amarzing years in London where, surroundad by weaith
and fashion, she wondered whether lifs was to be all parties and
dances and the homage of fascinating men—through nerve-rack-
ing days In Washington where her wits were pitted against pome
of the most gigantic problems of war—through days and nighta
of toil amid dufumnﬁ sounds of pounding riveters—through the
struggle of & woman hattling to suve herself from the passion of
[ ml;;—tl;.rougr & thrilling mystery.

e hero Is one of the real men of the time, a man's
who has bullt himself ap frem poverty to wealth: who, hnlv'l:::
been a lnborer and knowing the laborer's rights and wrongs, finds
himself an employer and sces the necessity of huilding things
of berrewing money for payrolls, facing strikes, dishonesty,
llh“l'_-' He confronts the greatest of all wars, the “war aftes
‘ the war,” with an unshrinking courage. He faces death and
bankruptey and fights for his 16«1-.. He Is a business man in
love and & lover in business, the most American of American men.

This breath-taking book is the work of a great novelist-his-
torlan of the living present. Major Hughes in like Balzac, “the
secrotary of society,” the dramist and inte rpreter of to-day's hap-
peninga—those terrific eventa which are 0 big and world-shaking
that mere nawspaper accounts give us no grasp of them.

You will wonder how he ‘came to know so much about you
You will recognize your friends, your neighbors, your relatives.

S your enemies. You will know them better Phan you ever knew
;!ua tu;,fedrmf h? mn:ltor wh? gouhnu or what you are, you will
¢ touched, fascinated, startled, thrille i
“The Cup of Fury.” d by this powerful stery,

$1.75. Beautifully illustrated
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